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For “THE FRIEND.” 


Irish Rambles, 


(Continued from page 236.) 

The meeting on Fitth-day was large, and I 

thought a good number of young people were 
present. I understand that there are a hopeful 
pumber of young persons who belong to it who 
are interested and deepening in religious experi 
ence. 
At tea Fifth-day evening I met with several 
Friends, amongst them being one who at one 
time lived in Philadelphia. The Waterford 
Friends are, in their svcial and religious en- 
gagements, remarkably like those at Philadel- 
phia. They even have the “ Reading Meetings,” 
#0 well known to many of us, in which are 
read the instructive and interesting cullings 
from the writings of the early Friends. 

To day, when passing the principal hotel in 
Waterford, I noticed five mounted policemen, 
out in the middle of the street, who, with drawn 
sabres, stood facing the main doorway, and two 
carriages drawn up at the pavement. Evidently 
some important individual was expected, and, 
upon inquiry, I ascertained that the judges were 
about going down to the court-house. A judge 
in Ireland is a great man, with much authority 
and £3,000 per year. He travels in some de- 
gree of state, doubtless to impress people gen- 
erally with the dignity of his position. In a 
little while these judges appeared. Each one 
solemnly strode down the hotel steps to his 
carriage. Each was bedecked with a big wig, 
along scarlet gown, trimmed with white, that 
reached down to his ankles, and with a large 
white necktie spreading all over his bosom. 
When both had entered their carriages, footmen, 
holding long white rodsin their hands, scrambled 
on behind, and the little procession rumbled 
down the street, to deal out justice to the unfur- 
tunates at the court-house. All this was very 
interesting when contrasted with the republican 
amplicity of similar officials on our side of the 
ocean, 

Seventh Month 13th.—First-day morning’s 
meeting at Dublin was composed of probably 
some 250 people. After meeting the Friends 


Were very kind, endeavoring to make engage- 
ments with me to dine or take tea with them, 
for the next day or two. They have shown a 
most kindly spirit towardsa total stranger, which 
has been grateful to me. 
First-day, I dined with an aged minister, whose 
ome is at Fern Rock, a few miles out of Dub- 
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lin. In her conservatory I observed about as 
beautiful a geranium as [ ever saw. It is trained 
up the wall, almost eight feet high, and is fully 
six feet broad and presents a mass of scarlet 
bloom from top to bottom. 

Dublin is quite a fine city, substantially built, 
with plenty of showy shop-windows and some 
broad streets decorated occasionally with monu- 
ments of distinguished men. There are some 
large public buildings—the museum and college, 
right in the heart of the city, being imposing 
and beautiful. The bank of Ireland occupies 
the old House of Parliament, and in rooms 
where, years ago, orators were wont to depict 
the needs and wrongs of their sore pressed 
country, the clink of gold and financial verbi- 
age is now heard instead. I was guided through 
this building by a porter, wonderfully arrayed 
in red coat and golden tinsel. The great attrac 
tien about the Irish capital is Phoenix Park, 
and | do not wonder the people think much of 
it. It is some 18,000 acres in extent. The car- 
riage roads for miles wind, by gentle grades, 
through great stretches of sward or under lovely 
groves of trees. Hundreds of cattle and deer 
browse on the grassy slopes, so adding life to 
the pastoral scene. Within the Park are some 
of the residences of the principal rulers of Ire- 
land. I “did” the “ Park” in a “car,” or 
‘* jaunting car,” as non-residents call them. 

A car is, at first sight, a curious-looking ve- 
hicle to a stranger. It has two wheels, and the 
driver sits high up in front facing the horse. 
Behind him, on both sides and over each wheel, 
is a seat, each seat accommodating two persons. 
The passengers sit sideways, back to back. Your 
feet hang over the side, just beyond the wheel, 
with a small resting-place for them. This seems 
quite insecure at first, but I quickly observed 
that all one has to do is to lean back, jam one’s 
elbows down into the cushion at the rear of the 
driver, and then you cannot fall off. I now like 
the car as a mode of conveyance very much, 
except in disagreeable weather, for then there 
is slight protection from the storm. The car- 
men drive fast in Dublin, and the hire is lower 
than any place I recollect having been in. For 
six-pence (or twelve cents) you are taken to 
any place within the city limits. This hardly 
seems enough for services rendered, especially 
for long trips—so a little fee is particularly ap- 
propriate. 

James Green, of Lurgan, is eighty-three years 
of age, and very bright. He lives on a four- 
acre farm, one mile outside of Lurgan, and all 
around looks comfortable and peaceful. But 
my host particularly interests me. He knows 
the Scriptures by heart. He is also possessed of 
a liberal fund of anecdote and humor, and many 
of his sayings and interesting tales are very 
striking and impressive. This morning he was 
telling me how once he travelled several hun- 
dred miles to make one family visit to a family 
in Scotland, not feeling satisfied until he had 
cleared himself of apprehended duty. 

Speaking of his religious labors, he remarked, 
“T never turned my heel in the direction my 
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toe ought to go,” and this thought, near life’s 
close, is a great comfort to him. 

Coming towards the north, the country looks 
more prosperous and more thickly populated. 
In the south the stranger wonders where there 
are enough inhabitants to even till the soil. In- 
deed, in many rural districts not many people 
seem to be left, so many have emigrated to 
America. But the thrifty north supports a large 
agricultural population. Up here the houses 
are better, and there are fewer exterior evi- 
dences of poverty in the villages and cities. The 
busy towns and big linen mills conclusively 
prove that here, as elsewhere, one of the greatest 
factors of national prosperity is manufacture. 
These great mill-owners have, the past four 
years, had splendid business, shipping their pro- 
ducts to the United States, but at this writing, 
business is becoming very quiet, owing to our 
new tariff regulations. I am sorry for them, 
but glad to think the wheels will soon commence 
to hum in my own country. 

I observe that in the north there are but four 
convents to be seen—priestly domination is 
everywhere apparent in the south. In the lat- 
ter part of Ireland every town of any size seems 
to have one or more convents, where nuns rule 
and exert a wide influence over the people. In 
these convents poor children are taught how to 
make lace or other things, which are subse- 
quently sold and the proceeds given to charity 
or maintenance of church work. The priests 
are continually in evidence. Whole droves of 
these well-fed, comfortable looking folk are met 
with on the streets, in hotels or at the railway sta- 
tions. Who supports them? Some look like 
good men. Shall I confess that others appear as 
if strangers to plain living and high thinking! | 

The speech used in conversation in Ireland is 
generally similar to what is heard in the United 
States, but, like our English cousins, they use 
some terms different from those of our own coun- 
try. For instance, they say “top-coat,” instead 
of “overcoat.” They will speak of a Friend 
sitting “at the top of the meeting,” instead of 
saying, as we do, “ at the head of the meeting.” 
A few days ago, in the hotel at Youghall, I no- 
ticed, posted up in the sleeping-room, this ad- 
monition, “ Visitors are requested to fire down 
the gas before leaving the room.” I assume that 
this meant that I was to lower the gas when 
leaving the room. A little boy spoke to me of 
how a cat behaved “ when she got into a wax.” 
Upon inquiry I ascertained that getting “ into 
a wax” meant getting into a temper. In some 
places they spell cider “cyder.” They spell a 
pneumatic tire “tyre.” 

To be continued. 





“ Above all things feel after the dew of heaven, 
and as much of the fatness of the earth as is 
suitable for you, will be added. Let the pure 
Truth, and its heavenly wisdom, circumscribe 
your desires and designs in all things; you will 
find its government and direction most profitable, 
both as to the life which now is, and that which 
is to come.” —R. SHACKLETON. 
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have taken tea and expect to lodge. I have 
given the stoppingsplaces that you might trace 
our journeyings on the map. We have been fa- 
vored to get along day by day without accident. 
The warm weather bas been trying, but Pen- 
nock drives -lowly and the horses perform their 
parts well, as though long accustomed to each 
other. I think, dear friends, we are rightly 
yoked. My companions are kind and thought- 
ful, doing all they can fur my comfort, and I 
believe, as we quietly pass along, are brought 
into sympathy with my often discouraged mind 
Yes, | often think that I have been the means 
of bringing those dear Friends from their home 
comfurts, to wait on a poor, weak instrument. 
Oh, no, not I, but the Good Shepherd, has put 
it into their hearts to visit his suffering seed in 
North Carolina, and I am their companion ip 
the work. ? 

We have many profitable seasons together. 
Mary mostly reads in the morving a chapter 
out of the ‘Testament, and hxs with her a vol- 
ume of Friends’ Livrary containing the Jour- 
nal of John Woolman. Many of his excellent 
remarks she has read, which | hope to profit by. 

First day morning, Edinboro —We reached 
this place last evening, thirty-five miles from 
Winchester, aud rode yesterday through the 
pleasant Valley of Virginia, a good turnpike 
road, and the mountains, at times, befure and 
on each side of us. 

Que great drawback to travelling through 
these Southern States, in addition to slavery, is 
the scanty supply of water, but few streams 
crossing the road, and seldom a spring to be met 
with, The inhabitants feel the scarcity, some- 
times saying, “ Water is failing, or their wells 
dry.” We often see sinks common in limestone 
countries filled with stagnant water, which the 
cattle here appear to drink. 

In this pleasant valley we see much stone 
fence, timber appearing to be much cut off. In 
travelling along, we see the different methods 
of gathering the crops. In Maryland they strip 
off the blades from the corn, leaving the stalk 
and ears standing. In Virginia they cut it off 
as we do and place it in stacks. We have seen 
them, in several places, preparing the wheat 
out in ihe open fields, having small barns, or in 
some places, none at all, stacking their grain 
and wheat io the fields. 

In yesterday's ride we saw very few colored 
persons, the work appearing to be mostly done 
by the whites. Where we put up yesterday to 
feed, the landlady told us the slaves were mostly 
on the other side of the Ridye, the term they 
give to the Blue Mountains. 

I certainly did not leave home to see curious 
sights, but am willing to use my eyes in travel- 
ling along, and am struck at times with the 
beauty of the mountains as they break upon the 
View, sometimes in the form of a sugar-loaf, 
then again in a long, uninterrupted range. We 
have seen the paw-paw tree and the chinquipins 
laden with fruit, and some of the wild flowers 
diff-r from ours. 

We have been interested in meeting, at our 
quarters, with a grandson of Peter Yarnall 
and his wife. They seemed pleased to meet with 
those acquainted with their relations East, and 
spoke much of their grand‘ather. 

This is First-day morning. We of course 
shall pursue our journey, but I doubt not our 
distant friends will be brought to view and their 
thoughts turned towards us. May the good 
presence of the unslumbering Shepherd be round 
about each of us, preserving in our proper al- 
lotments ; then all will be well. 




















Farewell, dear Aaron, Susanna and the chil- | ing in Sixth Month, 1845, and was impressed 


dren, William, Mary and their children. 
Your aunt, Mary Kire. 
(To be continued.) 





For “THE FRIEND.” 
William Dewees. 


William Dewees, son of Thumas and Jane 
Dewees, was born the twenty-second day of First 
Month, 1809, and departed this life near Penns- 
ville, Morgan Co., Ohio, the 27th day of Sixth 
Month, 1845, aged thirty-six years, five months 
and five days. A recommended minister in 
god standing belonging to Hopewell Particu- 
lar and Pennsville Mouthly Meeting of Frieuds. 
In the Third Month, 1829, he joined in mar. 
riage with Sarah Smith, daughter of Thomas 
and Nancy Smith, both of thew being members 
of Somerset Monthly Meeting, Belmont Co., 
Ohio. The marriage was solemnized in the 
house of Anna Edgerton, near Somerton — the 
Hicksites having taken the meeting-house. 

Their marriage followed that of Tilman and 
Rachel Patterson, Both couples published and 
passed through the M othly Meetings on the 
same day; but it was not thought best to have 
the two weddings occur the same day—hence 
Tilman and Rachel were married the week 
after the Monthly Meeting, and William and 
Sarah the next week after that. They beyan 
housekeeping on Captina Creek, Belmont Co., 
and shortly moved within the limits of Sull- 
water Monthly Meeting, and moved west of the 
Muskingum River in 1833 or ‘34. This was a 
new country and called Deerfield Monthly Meet- 
ing at that time. Perhavs Pennsville Monthly 
Meeting was set up in 1835. 

While residing in this new country and en- 
deavoring to rear his family in the then wiider- 
hess, a gift in the ministry was entrusted to him 
which he endeavored to occupy in the fear of 
the Lord. The few years his life was spared to 
his friends and to his family, William and Sarah 
Dewees had seven sons aud one daughter. The 
secund son Thomas died in 1834, aged nearly 
two years. All the remaining children lived w 
be heads of families. Once, when father rode 
through ov horse back to Ohio Yearly Meeting 
at Mount Pleasant, he only attended the First- 
day mornivg meeting. It occurred in this way 
—vone of our neighbors left home f.r the meet- 
ing, perhaps two days subsequent to his depart- 
ure, and in the meantime our sister was taken 
violently ill, and for a time it was thought 
could not recover. So this neighbor carried a 
leer from our mother; he met father on the 
steps as they entered the meeting house, and 
handed him the letter, which father placed in 
his pecket without breaking the seal. After 
meeting he hastened to see the contents of the 
letter, and it was such he felt most easy to turn 
his face directly homeward ; rode to the west of 
Barnesville and lodged, and the next evening 
reached his own home and found the sick one 
already better. 

He was diligent in business ; fervent in spirit ; 
endeavoring to serve the Lord in his day and 
generation. We are not aware of his being pub- 
licly engaged in a ministerial way from home 
except once his Monthly Meeting set him at 
liberty to visit the families of Friends in Ply- 
mouth, and perhaps Chesterfield Monthly Meet- 
ings, which service I have been informed by 
aged Friends long since dead, he performed to 
his own peace and encouragewent, and edifying 
of his friends. 

The late Elisha Hollingsworth bearing him 
company, he attended Pennsville Monthly Meet- 










with a living concern that his day’s work might 
keep pace with the day; and also that it was 
the last time he would ever be permitted to at- 
tend meeting, as well, perhaps, as others pres- 
ent. In this meeting he was earnestly engayed, 
vocally to sound the alarm to those who were at 
“ease,” his text being “ Set thine house in order, 
for thou shalt die, and not live.” He was seon 
after meeting stricken, I thiuk befure reaching 
home, with the prevailing fever, and passed 
from works to rewards the twenty-seventh of 
Sixth Month, 1845; and as an obituary notice 
has never appeared in THE FRienp, | felt like 
penning a shu rt account of my father, whom [ 
cannot remember ever to have seen. 


JosHuA DEWEES. 
BARNESVILLE, Ohio. 





John Yeardley and his Travels. 
(Continued from page 234. 

“ Just before the occurrence of the last dream, 
his faith in the beavenly source of the invitation, 
which, whether waking or sleeping, he had _ re- 
ceived, to go over und help his Christian breth- 
ren on the continent, was confirmed by a phro- 
phetic message from John Kirkham, who, in the 
course of his religious travels, agaiu visited York- 


shire. 


“* Eighth Month, 1820.— Our dear friend, 
John Kirkham, from E «rl’s Colne, Essex, slept 
at our house on Secoud-day, the 7th, and had a 
meetiug with our few on Third day. How won- 
derfully was he enlarged ; and [I could not but 
admire how he was favored to speak to the 
states of some present. I could set my seal to 
every word he uttered, and say, This is the very 
truth. Before he left us he had a select oppor- 
tunity in our family, and said a great deal about 
being faithful to our own vision. He seemed to 
answer a question in my mind as fully as | had 
any right to expect; for I had almost asked it 
as a sign that if | were not deceived in my vision 
he should be led to speak on the subject. He 
said emphatically, “ We cannot be faithful to the 
vision of another man, we do not know it except 
it be revealed to us; but we must be faithful to 
our own vision.” 

“*QOn the ninth I accompanied him to the 
Monthly Meeting at Settle, and [ once more 
desired that if my feeling in former times had 
not deceived me, this servant of the Lord might 
he led to speak on the same subject; and in- 
deed he searvely said anything else but what 
had the strongest bearing on my request. What 
encouraging favors do I receive at the hands of 
so good a Master!’ 

“A few months later we find the charge to 
foreign labor renewed, with an intimation of the 
wide field in which he would have to work— 
an intimation which was amply verified in his 
future travels. 

“*Eleventh Month 26th.—At a meeting some- 
thing involuntarily entered my mind like this 
—“I will make thee a preacher of righteousness 
to many nations.” I felt not only a desire to be 
made willing to be sent, but also a desire to be 
prepared.’ ” 

“In the autumn he attended Liverpool Quar- 
terly Meeting, an occasion which was one of the 
most memorable seasons of his life. His narra- 
tive of it is very characteristic: 

“*Ninth Month 19th.—My dear wife and I 
left home to attend Liverpool Quarterly Meet- 
ing. Through mercy we arrived safe there, but 
I, as usual when from home, felt very low and 
poor in spirit, and was ready to call in question 
my coming to the place. For although I re- 
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ceived, as I thought, a proper signal before 1 
left home, yet one or two circumstances occurred 

to discourage me from going, which I pressed 

through with some firmness; however, such was 

my uuveasiness the first night in Liverpool, that 

I was very desirous, if my being there was in 

right wisdom, something might turn up to con- 

vince me that I had not done wrong in leaving 
home. And blessed be the name of Jesus, I 

had not been long in the first meeting (their 
Monthly Meeting the day before the Quarterly), 
before I was perfectly satisfied. ‘There were 
present Willett Hicks and Huldah Sears from 

Awerica, and Mary Watson from Ireland. In 

the early part of the meeting my mind was en- 
gaged in meditating on—* God will enlarge 
Japhet and dwell in the tents of Shem,” and so 
it proved. The silence was broken by W. Hicks 
with these words: “Great men are not always 
wise, neither do the ancients understand wis- 
dom.” Others present were much favored, and 
the meeting ended in heavenly harmony. 

“* After it was over [ found to my surprise 
and joy my brother and sister from Barnsley, 
whom [ had expected to come to Bentham to 
accompany us to Liverpool, and their not com- 
ing to Bentham first was one of the causes which 
had di-couraged me in leaving home; for once 
I had concluded, in my wavering, to leave my 
going fur their determination, thinking if they 
came it would be the means of getting me off, 
if not, I should give it up; but it so fell out 
that they took the nearest way to meet us there, 
without writing us word, and it would have 
been a great disappointment had I not been 
there. I should not have written so much about 
a seeming trifle but to show the necessity of 
firmness in doing what is pointed out, unless 
some reasonable cause prevents. 

“* Now to the opening of the Quarterly Meet- 
ing for worship, which was like the day ot Pente- 
cost, when the place was filled with a rushing, 
mighty wind from heaven. The first stream of 
ministry flowed again through W. H., who ap- 
peared from these words: “ In the last day, that 
great day of the feast, Jesus stood and cried, 
saying, If any man thirst, let him come unto 
me and drink.” It was indeed applicable ; for 
all seemed athirst, and were invited and ad- 
mitted to drink of the waters of life freely ; 
those who were afar off drew nigh, and those 
who were near were enabled to acknowledge the 
might of Him who had called them to his foot- 
stool, and crowned them with his presence. 
Huldab Sears and Mary Watson were also much 
favored in testimony. What opened on my 
mind to express was this: “God speaketh once, 
yea, twice, yet man perceiveth it not.” I thought 
we were bound to acknowledge that our God 
still reigned in Israel, and was condescending 
to speak to his people. Immediately afterwards 
M. R. appeared a long time in supplication, and 
then H.8., both very powerfully ; so that good- 
ness seemed to arise higher and higher, until we 
swam in Divine life. This blessed, heavenly 
meeting, will be remembered by some to the 
latest period of time.’ ” 

“ Catching then a glimpse of the glorious call- 
ing of the Gospel minister, he breaks forth in 
the following strain : 

“*If I am ambitious in anything on earth, it 
is to be eminently useful in his cause. I can 
say with the wise man, I ask neither riches nor 
honor, except the honor which cometh from 
doing the will of God ; but I do ask for “ an un- 
derstanding heart.” I trust I can say in the 
deepest sincerity, that I could renounce, if they 
were in my power, the riches and honor of ten 
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thousand earthly worlds in purchase of a double 
portion of that holy unction which rested on 
Elisha’s spirit. These are bold sayings, but my 
Saviour tells me that there is no limitation to 
his goodness to grant, so there is no limitation in 
asking of Him for the gift of his Holy Spirit. 
But then what manner of man ought this to be 
on whom shall be conferred such great honor ! 
Surely it must be left to himself to prepare the 
vessel befure He pours in the oil.’ ” 

1821.—“ In the summer of this year John 
Yeardley was laid for some weeks upon a bed of 
sickness, with a complaint of the stomach. He 
viewed this time of suffering as profitable in as- 
sisting his resolution to undertake the religious 
mission to which his mind was still continually 
directed. In a letter to Thomas Yeardley, of 
the 1st of the Ninth Month, he says, ‘Such is 
my stubborn will that I am not to be effectually 
pleaded with, until I am brought down into the 
valley of Jehosaphat, or judgment.’ His wife, 
who was too ill to leave her chamber, has a 
memorandum respecting her husband’s illness, 
under date of the twenty-ninth of the Eighth 
Month. It seems to have been the last which 
her pen ever traced: 

“* Since I wrote, my dear husband has had 
an awful attack; but the Lord has agaiu been 
merciful in restoring him to ease once more.’ ” 


To be continued. 
>> 


For “ THE FRIEND.” 
Qut of Darkness Into Light. 


We live in an age of worldly-mindedness. It 
may be ours, however, to help to overcome this 
if we seriously look into vital principles, to see 
whether, indeed, this be the object of our living. 

As rational beings, we should be willing to 
take an earnest look at life, and might ask our- 
selves these questions, namely: First, For what 
purpose was I[ created and endowed with moral 
sensibilities? We believe that the earth was 
created, and man placed upon it by an AIll- 
Wise Being. And we need not suppose that He 
placed us here for the purpose of serving our own 
sinful lusts; neither for the pursuit of worldly 
honor, worldly pleasures, worldly achievements 
or worldly riches. Then, if these things oc- 
cupy all our thoughts, they are become our 
gods, and we are worshipping them, instead of 
worshipping and adoring the Living God and 
giving him the glory due unto his name. 

We have been given a seuse of right and 
wrong, a conscience to convict us of sin and to 
prompt us to do right. And by what is this 
conscience illuminated? By none other than 
a portion of that “ Light which lighteth every 
man that cometh into the world,” even Christ 
Jesus himself, the word and power of God, the 
Mediator between God and man. And this was 
given us that we might come out of worldly 
things and know ourselves to be grounded on 
the Living Rock, having a sense of satisfaction 
given us for weli-doing. Or if we have become 
aliens from the Commonwealth of Israel, we are 
thereby convicted of sin; but, by seeking unto 
this Light within, we may be shown the way of 
escape from the bondage thereof. 

Second, What is my duty to myself and to 
my God? It is natural to us to want to choose 
some avocation pleasing to our carnal propen- 
sities ; but it is our duty to fill the place in which 
God has placed us to the best of our ability, and 
humbly awaiting his guidance, bow to the dic- 
tates of his will concerning us. 

Charlotte Murray says: 


Not mine the planning and arranging, 
Not mine the right to choose, 
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Not mine the issues of the conflict, 
Not mine to win or lase. 


“The battle is the Lord’s.” To some this 
may seem unlikely that God will choose for 
each one individually the place He would have 
him to fill, and yet that this is his purpose con- 
cerning us is abundantly shown by many provi- 
dential leadings out of ways we have chosen for 
ourselves, into ways and paths of which we knew 
not, but which we have to acknowledge are of 
his own choosing, and far better than those of 
our planning. And as we learn to believe that 
He is willing to lead us and guide us through 
all the affairs of life, He will give us to feel 
more and more that He is not only abundantly 
able, but willing and anxious, to do for us far 
more than we could ask or expect. We may 
thus learn that He not only reveals unto us our 
duties, one by one, but He also takes the bur- 
den of our griefs, our exercises and our long. 
ings, and gives us, in lieu there«f, the peace and 
satisfaction there is in believing ; so that we may 
avknowledge, with gladness, that God is an 
umple rewarder, even as we pass along through 
life, and does not wait until the close of our life 
struggle to reward us for serving Him, although 
we have every reason to believe that He will 
reward us there also with peace and joy, or with 
sorrow and anguish, according to the faithful- 
ness wherewith we have served Him, or the de- 
gree of selfishuess wherewith we have served our 
carnal nature. 

Third, To what am I looking for strength to 
do the will of my Father in heaven? The Jan- 
guage of one of old was, “I will lift up mine 
eyes to the hills from whence cometh my help. 
My help cometh from the Lord, which made 
heaven and earth.” We are not expected then 
to look unto our own strength, neither unto our 
brother man, to undertake for us. “ For vain,” 
said the psalmist, “ is the help of man.” The 
promise of the Lord to Paul has often been a 
comfort to those who, like him, have been given 
the thorn in the flesh, the buffeting of Satan. 
“My grace is sufficient for thee, for my strength 
is made perfect in weakness.” 

Oh, precious thought! He who condescends 
to take up his abode in every contrite heart, He 
whose power and might and wisdom are indis- 
putable is ready to take the burden for us, if we 
will only let Him; ready to be strength for us 
when we are weak, to be “a very present help 
in trouble.” 

But how are we to obtain this assistance, see 
ing we are yet sinners? Qh, dear friends, that 
is the question. We do not realize that we our 
selves ure standing in the way ; that it is because 
we have not yet fully thrown ourselves upon 
Him and said, “ Take my life, and let it be com 
secrated, Lord, to thee.’ We have not quite 
believed in the fulness of his love, for although 
we think we believe that He exists and has all 
power in heaven and earth, we, in our finite 
understanding, would limit his power. We be 
lieve that He holds the reigns of the government 
of peace, but we forget that He can say to the 
mountain of sin, “ Be thou removed, and be 
thou cast into the sea,” and that He has do 
minion over sin and death. If we believe on 
Him in the true sense of the word, we must 
believe that He is life, and that He has power 
to give us, even before we ask Him, a portion 
of that life. Thus He begins a work in us long 
before we desire it of Him, and makes us to 
feel that we are sinners and have need of a re 
conciliation with Him, 

Dear friend, dost thou feel that thou art & 
sinner, and that thou art weak and frail to be 
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in a work which looks, to thy natural under- 
standing, an arduous undertaking, yea, almost 
an impossibility. Pay heed to that within thee 
which weighs upon thy spirit and makes thee 
feel that thy sins are many and that thou hast 
need of forgiveness, but no strength to perfurm. 
And if thou art favored to ery unto God from 
the depth of thy heart, as did the psalmist (see 
Psalm li), “ Have mercy upon me, oh, God, ac- 
cording to thy loving kindness, according unto 
the multitude of thy tender mercies blot out my 
transgressions ;” then will He indeed hear thy 
ery, and give thee to feel the force of the prom- 
ise, “ My grace is sufficient for thee, for my 
strength is made perfect in weakness,” and will 
give thee a foretaste of that state with which He 
sees meet to favor his children from time to time. 

But thou may not put thy trust in this, and 
think that because He has favored thee with 
this visitation of his love, thou hast gained all 
for which thou longed, for He will, when He 
sees need, withdraw himself from thee, and leave 
thee to feel that thou art nothing. Then, well 
will it be for thee, if thou abide patiently the 
turning of his hand upon thee and await hum- 
bly the return of his presence; for if thou, in 
this state, become forgetful of Him, and go head 
long into all things out of which He has led 
thee, He will leave thee to thyself for a time. 
Then, indeed, will there be cause fur repentance, 
and thy return to his presence will be but by 
bitter tears and heartfelt groans. But He has 
promised abundant pardon, if thou but forsake 
the evil of thy ways and return unto Him. And 
He will show thee in this, thy extremity, the 
need of looking more closely unto Him, and that 
thou must forsake the world yet more if thou 
would enjoy his presence. 

He will also suggest to thy mind, by the same 
mysterious language that first convicted thee of 
thy sin, that it is his will thou should adopt a 
simple manner of life, not following the vota- 
ries of pleasure and fashion, nor giving thy time 
aod talents wholly to the acquisition of wealth. 
He will teach thee that there is a limit to the 
things that are expedient for thee. 

He will speak to thee in the secret of thy 
heart when thou endeavors to “ Be still” before 
Him, and thou wilt learn that these seasons of 
retirement unto Him are precious in his sight, 
and times wherein He most favors thee. 

He will show thee, as thou desires to know 
his will, that all forms which have been intro- 
duced fur the exaltation of mankind are shal- 
low and not in accordance with his Divine ap- 
pointment or the plain usages of Scripture, and 
that the rites and ceremonies perfurmed by the 
churches of the present time are unnecessary. 
They have been added unto, and are, therefore, 
no part of the words of pure prophecy. 

As thou pays heed to these things, thou wilt 
find there is satisfaction given thee ; a peace and 
joy in believing, fur which thou would not take 
in exchange even all the kingdoms of the world. 
And thy heart will be filled with praise and 
adoration to God for his wonderful compassion 
to thee, and thou wilt have an experimental 
knowledge of the nature of true spiritual wor- 
ship. The saying of our Saviour to the woman 
of Samaria, viz: “God is a Spirit, and they that 
Worship Him must worship Him in spirit and 
10 truth,” will no longer be to thy mind dark 
and mysterious, but will glow with a new light. 

Therefore be entreated, dear young friend, if 
thou art yet under conviction for sin, to pay 
attention to this voice within thee, which is able 
to lead thee unto such a possession. Mind these 

Tst convictions, and strive after reconciliation 


with thy God, and thou will never have cause 
to regret it, for thou wilt find Him able indeed 
to lead thee out of the darkness of this worldly 
age into the marvellous light of the Gospel of 
Christ. M. R. B. 





Reminiscences. 
(Concluded from page 239.) 

My mind reverts to a remarkable case in 
which a doom wished for in sudden anger was 
mercifully postponed so as to allow of escape. 
The writer said that he, in company with his 
two boys, were out sailing, when the wind blow- 
ing strongly, a rope, I think it was, struck him 
in the face, causing severe pain. Immediately 
the thought was uttered, “1 wish the boat was 
at the bottom of the lake.” At once the con- 
viction seized him that he would be taken at 
his word, and he expected nothing but that 
their last hour would soon come; however, 
Providence was better to them than his fears. 
They landed safely, his heart filled with thank- 
fulness, and while begging forgiveness, for al- 
lowing his anger to master him, he could only 
hope that his dear, innocent boys had not no- 
ticed the impious wish. However, he was not 
to escape chastisement. That night there was 
a storm, and when daylight came there was 
nothing to be seen of his yacht, which had been 
sufely anchored near the shore, but just the top 
of the mast visible above the water. Was there 
any feeling of regret for his loss?—nothing but 
gratitude for the undeserved mercy which had 
spared their lives. 

A friend of mine, living in Ohio, who had 
been an irreligious character, was convinced of 
Friends’ principles, and joined the Society. Her 
parents and several sisters lived near by, but 
ove of them resid-d some thirty miles distant, 
and while on a visit at her mother's had fixed 
on a certain day to come tu my friend’s. Now 
there was an appointed meeting to be held in a 
town a few miles away on the evening of this 
day, and so she wishing to attend it, sent word 
to her sister not to come that day. The latter 
was greatly off-nded, and used many unseemly 
expressions. “ The idea of her sister choosing 
to go to a religious meeting rather than stay at 
home to receive her, when she had come so far 
to see her,” ete., and ended by saying, “I wish 
something would happen that I would have to 
go home without going to see her at all, if that’s 
all she cares about my visit.” And something 
did “ happen,” for ere many hours had _ passed, 
came a messenger with word that her husband, 
who was a physician, had been thrown from his 
vehicle and was greatly injured. As she was 
getting ready to start, her mother said to her, 
“Now you have your wish,” and a sad wish it 
proved, as it appeared the horse took fright just 
about the time it was expressed. And during 
divers years that we lived in the neighborhood 
this man was never able to leave his bed. The 
wife must often have reproached herself as being 
in noslight degree responsible for his sufferings. 

Our lately deceased friend T. C. Battey re- 
lated to me a providential escape from danger 
vouchsafed to him while out among the Indians, 
which to me was interesting. Hesaid that hav- 
ing occasion to go to a neighboring agency, 
about thirty miles distant, he borrowed a pony 
of a colored man for the trip, who at parting 
said to him, “ Now, if you get into any trouble, 
let this pony have his own way, and he will 
bring you out safe.” T. said that while at this 
agency he was entrusted with one thousand dol- 
lars to be given to a certain chief as pay for 
horses furnished to the Government. It was in 
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three or four large bills, and that having an in- 
side pocket in his vest, he slipped them into it 
without folding, and so they made no show. 
When about half way home, on rising from a 
gully, he saw two men fully armed, mounted on 
ponies, at a considerable distance on the trail, 
He at once concluded that they were robbers, 
and the question arose in his mind, what should 
he do? try to get away by putting his animal 
at speed in an opposite direction, and trusting 
to its fleetness for safety ? But there came freshly 
before him the colored man’s advice, and he re- 
solved to take it. As soon as the pony caught 
sight of the men, it started on a full run right for 
them. They meanwhile seeing him approaching 
so fast stopped, one on each side of the trail, 
and when his horse had gotten between them he 
stopped as suddenly as he had started, almost 
throwing Thomas over his head. They could 
readily see that he was entirely unarmed. One 
of them accosted him, saying, “ Have you any 
money.” “ None for you,” was the response. 
Hereupon one of the robbers, without dismount- 
ing, passed his hand around T’s waist, feeling 
fur a money belt, but discovered nothing. “ Have 
you any letters,” was the next demand. T. handed 
him some, which after fingering and holding up 
to the light, showing he was used to the busi- 
ness, he returned. “ What is in your coat tail 
pocket.” He had some newspapers, which the 
man returned unopened. When one saying 
something that T. did not understand, they rode 
off and left him. Thomas found afterward that 
the words he had failed to understand were, “* He 
is crazy.” They not knowing that the pony was 
acting on its own volition, supposed Thomas’ 
movement so contrary to what human prudence 
would have seemed to dictate arose from lack 
of understanding. T. said that a man was fol- 
lowed and shot that day, doubtless by these 
same men, and he attributed his deliverance 
under Providence solely to the horse’s uncon- 
trolled action. 





Christopher Reckefuss, 


In Nos. 7 and 8 of Vol. 70 of Toe Frrenp 
appeared, under the title “ Friends ia Westpha- 
lia,” a translation from a German work, of which 
the prominent character was Christopher Recke- 
fuss. In No. 13 of the same volume, under the 
same title, was published a letter from one of his 
grand daughters giving more particulars con- 
cerning him. Recently two letters written in 
German by C. Reckefuss, to his son David have 
been translated by a Friend and seem to be 
worthy of preservation not only on account of 
their relation to the previously mentioned his- 
tory, but also because of the spirit of fervent 
piety which they exhibit. The letters are as 
follows : 

SHoat CREEK, Illinois, 
Month 15th, 1819. 
My TENDERLY BELOVED Son, 

David Reckefuss :—Atter 1 bad learned that my 
first letter from here did not reach Philadelphia, 
I thought to try it the second time, and let thee 
know by this that, after we tenderly parted from 
one another, and went on our journey, many ad- 
versities and afflictions met us before we reached 
Shoal Creek in the state of Illinois. Our journey 
from Philadelphia was quite a pleasant begin- 
ning because the weather was favorable; but, 
after we came farther onto the high mountains, 
the weather changed to snow and rain; and 
then I became sick, so that I hardly could be- 
lieve | ever would reach Pittsburgh. But the 
Lord our God, whom I fear with all my heart 
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and seek to love above all things, in whom I 
also trust by faith, indeed suffers his children 
sometimes to come intw distress and tribulations 
and also to be greatly tempted; yet He never 
has forsaken them in any distress, of which I 
am a witness, in humble adoration to God. My 
sickness lasted about six days; after that I be- 
came well and strong again, aud could bear the 
wet and cold. Thy mother and the children 
were always well, and have most of the time 
gone on fyot from Philadelphia to Pittsburgh. 
From Pittsburgh to Saawneetown we went by 
water and reached Shoal Creek, in Illinvis, in 
eight weeks time, being happily preserved both 
ov land and water. 

This landscape was to us a grand sight to be- 
hold, as we came in view of the great scene, 
where is nothing but tall and even grass and 
undergrowth surrounded by woods. QO! here 
has the providence of God, the great Creator of 
all things, created a landscape where posterity 
can spread among themselves, and may dwell 
in peace, to the glory of God under his blessing. 

The country here is everywhere very fertile 
and bears all kinds of fruits. He who has some 
means and js willing to work may soon gain a 
subsistence fur the natural life, for he could 
raise enough to sell; it sells here as well as in 
Philadelphia—then all things here are high in 
price; this is on account of the shipment to 
New Orleans. We live here near by the public 
road to St. Louis, forty miles from there and 
eight miles from Okaw River. Jacob Meier 
came here in the Tenth Mo., 1818, and opened 
astore. We are all well, except that Samuel thy 
brother had the chills and fever last summer. 
I and thy dear mother, brother and sisters greet 
thee and thy dear Mary in tender love. 

And I wish— yes I wish you may observe the 
offered favors from the Father of all mercies, 
that you may live a new life and walk in the 
fear of God, that you may profit by the offered 
grace of God, O! consider my dear children, 
the peace in the conscience, and the comfort in 
the last hour of death. Farewell. 

I am and remain your tender loving father, 

CHRISTOPHER RECKEFUSS. 

Give my love to Juhn also William Buck. 

SECOND LETTER. 
SHoat CREEK, Illinois, 
Eleventh Month 7th, 1820. 
My TENDERLY BELOVED Son, 

David Reckefuss:—Thy dear letter of Ninth 
Month 2nd, also the one dated the Fifth Month 
31st, I have received through Caleb Pierce, and 
it has made me very glad that you are still well. 

I thank thee for the trouble which thou hast 
taken on account of my share between Alexan- 
der Wilson and Jansen: however the thing was 
useless. Benjamin Jansen seems to be very hard 
against me, | wrote to him twice but he has not 
given me an answer. To be sure I am indebted 
to him; but he has promised verbally and in a 
letter that, when I was in need of money, he 
would refund again to me that money which I 
paid him. Perhaps the Lord has so commanded 
or turned him that he should so act against me. 
My days, I think, will soon pass away, and until 
now I have been cared for and kept without 
him, by the grace of God, and have not yet had 
any want. Therefore I believe that He will 
henceforth support me; for his promises are 
sure—to be trusted in, if we walk in the fear 
and obedience of his spirit. And this is also 
now my blessed wish for thee, my dear son, that 
thou may endeavor thyself to seek, with a sin- 


cere heart, the Lord thy God, whose voice and 
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|inner speech thou canst perceive in thy con- 
science. This is the place where the Lord will 
}and can reveal himself to all men—and those 
who seek Him there, and confess their sins with 
a bowed will, and try to obey his voice—them 
He will receive for Christ’s sake; and will, as 
a friend and father, forgive all their sins: and 
so will thy life and conversation in the fear of 
God, it is to be hoped, have an intiuence for the 
edification of thy dear wife and children, who 
have been given int» thy trust, and have a right 
to look upon thy life and couversation. QO! 
my son, my dear son, mighiest thou give me 
this joy, that, (as thou thyself hast written) 
when we shall see one another no more bere in 
this life, thou may also endeavor to live in the 
fear of the Lord, that we may joyfully meet one 
another above in the resurrection of the pious, 
before the throne of the living God. O how 
would I embrace thee to the glory of God, and 
press thee on my glorified breast: in that | hope 
and humbly believe that my society will be with 
these who fear the Lord and love his ways. O 
I am thy father who loves thee tenderly and 
would desire to see thee and thine saved. How 
much good it would do me when [ lay down my 
head in the last hour of aeath, that my beloved 
children walk after me in the narrow way which 
leads to everlasting life. 

My dear son, we have gone through the last 
summer pretty well so far as the Tenth Month, 
when Samuel, thy brother, became sick with the 
typhus fever, and came very near unto death; 
but now he is better again, the rest of us are 
still very well. During this summer there has 
been much sickness bere, as in the previous sum- 
mer, which has caused many to move away again. 
The land in this country here is fertile and pro- 
| ductive, and one can make bis bodily subsistence 

easier than in some other places. Although last 
summer was uncommonly dry we have, notwith- 
standing this, reaped wheat and corn enough 
fur both ourselves and our cattle. 

Greet Mary, thy dear wife for me, and I am 

and remain your loving father, 
CHRISTOPHER 





RECKEFUSS. 


Natural History, Science, etc. 
A Submarine Cavern.—In Vavano, one of the 
Tonga Islands, in the South Pacific, there is a 
very curious submarine cavern, the scene of a 


dramatic legend. William Mariner, for several 
years a resident of these islands, in his “Ac- 
count of the Natives,” ete. (edited by Dr. John 
Martin), and first published early in the cen- 
tury, was doubtless the first European to visit 
it, as he certainly was the earliest to describe it. 
Being one day in the vicinity of this, the 
Toonga cavern, a friendly chief proposed that 
he should visit it, and to do this Mariner had 
to follow the example of the rest, by diving 
down and swimmivg under water to an opening 
in the rocks leading to the cave itself. The en- 
trance was at least a fathom beneath the surface 
of the sea at low water. The cave or grotto 
was found to be about forty feet high, and about 
as wide. As there was no light but that trans- 
mitted through the sea-water, it took some time 
for the eye to get accustomed to the scene, and 
distinguish its dimensions. Our traveller, how- 
ever was not to be daunted, so he dived out 
again, procured his pistol and a torch, and 
wrapped them carefully in a plantain leaf, re- 
dived back to the cave. The torch was fired 
by the flash of the powder in the pistol, and the 
place illuminated—probably for the first time 
in its existence. The roof was found to be hung 


with stalactites, resembling in a general way the 
Gothic arches and ornaments of an old“ church” 
The cavern had been discovered by a young 


;man diving after a turtle, and his discovery 


afterwards stood him in good stead. 

In those days there lived a “tooi,” or head 
chief, of Vavaoo, who was a great tyrant. At 
last another chief endeavored to raise an ingyr. 
rection, but he was speedily betrayed, and gg 
quickly condemned to be drowned, and his fam. 
ily massacred. One of his daughters, a mo 
beautiful girl, would have shared their fate, but 
for her lover, the very young wan who had dig. 
covered the cavern of Hoonga, and who had 
sensibly kept the knowled re thereof to himself. 
He had been enamored of the young maiden, 
but hitherto had not dared to tell his love. But 
now a new courage inspired him, and he flew to 
her abode, told her in hurried words the fate 
that was prepared for her, and besouzht her to 
trust to his honor, and he would save her. He 
had not long to wait, for soon her consenting 
hand was clasped in his. The shades of even. 
ins favored their flizht to the forest, where the 
young girl remained concealed till her lover had 
brought a small canve to a lonely part of the 
beach. In this they speedily embarked, and a 
he paddled her across the smooth water, he told 
herof his discovery,and proposed that she should 
use the cave as her temporary home, till he could 
convey her tosome one of the neighboring islands 
She did not hesitate. They soon arrived at the 
rock, dived, and were speedily in the cavern; 
it is needless to remark that the natives of ther 
islands, men and women, are all expert diven 
and swimmers. Then after both partaking of 
a little refreshment he bad thoughtfully brought 
with him, and bidding her be of good cheer, he 
returned to the settlement to avoid suspicion, 
Next day he, of course, repaired to the spot 
which held all that was dear to him, bringing 
her mats to Le on, the finest gnatoo for a change 
of dress (it is a stuff for clothing prepared from 
the bark of the Chinese paper mulberry tree), 
food, in variety, including cocoa nuts, and oil 
tor illuminating purposes. Svon he had the 
ineffable pleasure of learning from her own lip 
that she had long regarded him with a favorable 
eye, and was now ready to de his, 

The young chief, who, in order to blind th 
eyes of the tyrant and his party at Vavaoo, hal 
oiten to be absent from his sweetheart furs 
length of time, which now, of course, seemed 
doubly long, panted for the opportunity of com 
veying her to happier scenes, at length elab 
orated a plan. He signified secretly to his it 
ferior chiefs and retainers, that it was his inteb 
tion to proceed to the Fiji Islands, and desired 
them to accompany him with their wives asl 
servants. <A large canoe was soon in readings 
and they got away safely. As they were on tit 
point of departure, they asked him if he woull 
not take a Tonga wife with him. He replied 
no! but that he might probably find one by the 
way, which they only took for a joke. The 
soon approached the shores of Hoonga, ani 
having got close to the rock, he suddenly, wit 
out preamble or explanation, desired them ® 
wait there while he went into the sea to fete 
his wife! Then, without staying for questioa 
he forthwith sprang into the water from thi 
side of the canve farthest from the rocky & 
trance to the cavern, swam under it, and pt 
ceeded to the sanctuary which held his dear 
treasure. Everybody on board very naturally 
thought that he had suddenly lost his reason, 
further, after waiting a little, became alarn 
for his safety, thinking a shark had & 
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him. While they were debating what should 
be done—whether some of them ought not to 
dive after bim—their wonder was increased be- 
ond all powers of expression, on seeing him 
rise to the surface of the water, accompanied by 
a lovely young female. At first they mistook 
her for a goddess, and their astonishment was 
not lessened when they recognized her counte- 





























































































nance, aud found her to be ove whom they had 
t Jong deemed dead. But was it not her appari- 
t tun? No, no; the islanders soon saw that she 
. was indeed one of themselves, in the full vigor 
dj of her youthful health and beauty. The young 
f. chief quickly related to them the story of the 
n, cave, of her willing imprisonment, and of its 
it happy sequel. The young men on board could 
to hardly he'p envying him his romantic courtship, 
te and the sweet girl he bad so nobly and hardly 
to won, They all arrived safely at one of the Fiji 
Te Islands, where they remained for two years, the 
ng hero and his bride returning to Vavavoo, when 
oD: the welcome news of the death of the tyrant re- 
he Jeased them from all apprehension.— Romance 
ad of the Sea. 
the rhs 
= The Honey Bird.—A. Schulz says,“ While rest- 
old ing at mid-day, some of the bearers followed a 
uld honey bird that invitingly twittered to us from 
wld | aneighboring tree. They returned shortly with 
nda some b-autiful honey and a large python, to 
the | which the treacherous bird had taken them, a 
‘ro; not unusual occurrence in this self-constituted 
hex fm little guide’s behavior. Usually he leads one 
vers on, flying backwards and forwards as if in stages 
got along the route, excitedly twittering till over 
aght taken, then resuming his journey till he at last 
he brings one to a bee’s nest, when he quietly waits 
sion, ‘until the honey is taken out and then consumes 
spot the crumbs left by the plunderers, who usually 
ging place a cake of honey aside to satisfy the desire 
ange for sweet things of their kind little guide, whose 
from | «motive is clearly not so disinterested as at first 
ree), might appear. It is as well, however, when 
d vil | following up the honey bird to go well armed, 
| the B® be frequently leads one, whether by accident 
a lip J intention IT know not, across dangerous game. 
rable Some of the boys, as soon as the python was 
deseried being carried to camp, made a rush four 
d th [| ®shareof the meat, which is considered by them 
>, had fe bea great delicacy. Seizing hold of one end, 
furs Others rushed to the support of their friends at 
seme the other, and in a twinkling a good tug of war 
f com Mm 88 Organized, whereof the result was largely 
ela f Diased in favor of those at the head end by the 
nis it | MOVulsions of the snake, which was only half 
inter (dead, and, acting under the sudden stimulus of 
lesired the pull, struggled fiercely to get free, and in 
»3 a fe | concentrations simply hauled the struggling 
dines f °Y8, some six in number, over to the other side, 
on te 22d then twined a third of its length round two 
woull Mf the boys, tying them immovably to another. 
eplith An axe speedily settled the difficulty, and before 
by the long, portions of this leviathan were roasting on 
They a fire improvised by the boys for the occasion. 
a, al tasted of the fine looking white meat out of 
y, wih CUlosity, which, except for a slightly musty 
hem wim “8te, much resembled the flesh of fowls. I 
o fetch Must confess, however, that our natural repug- 
estions fm 22NCe to such a beast formed an effectual bar- 
ym that “er to swallowing the morsels we had taken 
cky @ into our mouths. 








“A recollection of my early hunting days in 
the Bush Veldt occurs to me, when, in company 
With several other hunters, a honey bird led us 

rectly to a fierce old black rhinoceros lying 
asleep in the long grass under a tree. We did 
hot observe the rhinoceros until we were quite 
“lose upon him, as he was hidden by the long 









































| faces such death boldly. 


just a drop of water. 
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grass, and besides, our attention was directed 
more toward the bird, who sat twittering ex- 
citedly in the branches as if joyful over having 
completed some virtuous act. The first intima- 
tion of the rhinoceros we got was his suddenly 
rising, and charging at the centre of our party. 
We scattered without loss of time, and before 
the brute was twenty yards away he came down 
with a crash from the volley we gave him as he 
passed. I may mention that there was no honey 
in that tree, and that the bird disappeared, pro- 
bably frightened by the fusilade we gave the 
rhinoceros on his appearance. Yet before the 
rhinoceros appeared, the bird had the behavior 
to all our minds, of having completed his mis- 
sion, as he remained in the tree tll we came up, 
and did not fly on beyoud, as is usual when lead- 
ing one to the goal. He was apparently satisfied 
that his share of the work was done.” 


Dangers of Fishing on the Banks. 


The very fact that the water is shallower 
around the Banks of Newfoundland than else- 
where is a great source of danger to fishermen. 
The tides sweep with great force along the sides 
of the submerged mountains and through the 
gaps between the elevated portions, Strong and 
sumetinmes almost resistless currents are formed, 
and in a time of storm many luckless vessels 
have been overwhelmed by these conditions. 
The ocean that sweeps in eddies and currents 
over the Banks represents the tears of thousands 
of widows and orphans, and in the shifving, 
driving sands beneath are whitening the bones 
of many men. Gloucester, on Cape Ann, has 
a well-shaded graveyard adorned with marble 
shafts and other tokens of remembrance of the 
dead; but far away at sea, where to-day there 
ride the vessels of the Gloucester fishing fleet, 
there are other graveyards, where in quiet lie 
those whose only funeral song was the shriek of 
the wioter wiud and the triumphant roar of 
the great tempest. 

Into this great graveyard last year went eighty- 
eight men, the year before ninety-four men, and 
the year before thirty vessels were sunk and 
ene hundred and thirty-seven men were lost. 
Ten years before that one hundred and thirty- 
one men were lost, and ten years before that 
date as many as six hundred and eighty-one 
went down to death while their wives and chil- 
dren were praying at home, Is it any wonder 
that the women of Gloucester hate the sea as 
the people of Athens hated the minotaur? The 
tribute of Athens, indeed, was small compared 
with the awful tribute that the ever hungry sea 
demands from the homes of Gloucester. 

Every year, on an average, some fifteen ves- 
sels are lost on the Banks, and the money value 
of those vessels averages over forty thousand 
dollars annually. Drowning, however, is not 
the worst fate the fi-herman has to fear. He 
If in the hush of night, 
some swilt ocean steamer cuts down his vessel, 
and does in an instant what a hundred storms 
have failed to do—well, the end has come more 
quickly, that is all. But sometimes the fish- 
ermen who are out in their dories are cut off by 
storm and fog from their refuge, and are carried 
away from sight and sound of the fleet. Then 
who may tell the awful story? Sometimes the 
men meet with help before the tortures of hunger 
and thirst have done their worst. One or two 
men are picked up at sea, madly praying for 
The others call fate kind 
when it sends a storm to drown their agony in 
the swirling tides of the Banks.— Christian Ad- 
vocate, 
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Joseph Walton, who has for nearly nineteen 
years past been the Editor of this Journal, de- 
parted this life on the tenth of the present month, 
in the eighty first year of his age. 

In the Eighth Month last he was affected with 
slight paralysis, which disabled him for a few 
days, but from which he recovered, and was 
able to continue his usual pursuits, but with di- 
minished vigor and occasional intermissions, 
uptil the first instant, when a renewed attack 
confined him to his bed, and gradually produced 
a failure of the mental faculties, and death. 

He long occupied the station of Elder, was 
Clerk of Philadelphia Yearly Meeting for six- 
teen years, aud fur many years also of the Meet- 
ing for Sufferings, and filed other important 
stations in the Society during a considerable 
part of his life. 

He was naturally endowed with an amiable 
disposition, good mental faculties and a love for 
literature and natural science, and these quali- 
ties were sanctified by early submission to the 
work of Divine grace in his heart, and an hum- 
ble dependence on the Lord Jesus Christ as his 
Strength and Redeemer, so that he grew to be a 
pillar in the Church, and a tender counsellor 
and friend to those who sought his advice or 
help, both in spiritual and temporal »#ffairs. 
He was a firm and unflinching advocate for the 
primitive doctrines and practices of Friends, and 
bore asteady testimony against innovations upon 
them. It was his concern, however, when rebuke 
became necessary, to administer it in the spirit 
inculeated by the psalmist, ‘‘ Let the righteous 
smite me; it shall be a kindness; and let him 
reprove me ; it shall be an excellent oil, which 
shall not break my head.” 

His numerous contributions to the editorial 
columns of THe Frienp, and his labors in 
connection with the publications of the Meet- 
ing for Sufferings on various subjects, in the 
preparation of which he was much employed, 
bear witness to his faithfulness in these re- 
spects. His love fur his Saviour’s cause and 
the souls of his fellow-men also led him to com- 
pile several books, among which are collections 
of avecdotes and incidents of Christian faith, 
integrity, kindness and other virtues, and to 
publish them, to stimulate and encourage others 
to the practice of like good works. The follow- 
ing are the titles of these compilations, which 
have been published by the Meeting fur Suffer- 
ings and are for sale at Friends’ Book Store, 
No. 304 Arch Street : 

“ Brief Biographies of Some Members of the 
Society of Friends; Showing Their Early Re- 
ligious Exercises and Experiences in the Work 
of Regeneration ;” “ Footprints and Waymarks 
for the Help of the Christian Traveller ;” “ In- 
cidents and Reflections; Containing Illustrations 
of Religious Truth ;” “Some of the Doctrines of 
the Christian Religion as Held by the Society 
of Friends; Extracted from the Writings of 
William Penn ;” “ Memoirs of John S. Stokes ;” 
and “ Incidents Concerning the History of the 
Society of Friends.” 

His charity for all, his love of literature and 
the works of the Creator, his genial and unas- 
suming social manners and Christian humi ity 
gave him access to, and much influence with, 
the younger class among Friends, and he was a 
means of good to them by drawing them to the 
love of spiritual things, while showing his sym- 
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pathy in their trials, and adding a zest to their 
enjoyment of the works of nature. 

Thus, active in the service of his Lord, and 
endeared to all with whom he was associated, 
his earthly sun has set in peace, and we can 
reverently trust that the gracious salutation has 
been heard, “ Well done, good and faithful ser- 
vant, enter thou into the joy of thy Lord.” 

Temporary arrangements have been made for 
conducting THE FRrIEeND, during which com- 
munications designed for publication may be 
addressed to the care of Epwin P. SELLEw, No. 
207 Walnut Place, Philadelphia. 





SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 


Unitrep Strates.— A letter written by De Lome, 
Spanish Minister at Washington, addressed to Canale 
jas, at Havana, was stolen and sent to the Cuban Junta 
in N.Y. By the latter it was forwarded to Washing- 
ton, and re-eived the attention of the Cabinet. It ¢ n- 
tained the following: “ Besides the natural and inevita- 
ble coarseness with which he repeats all that the press 
and public opinion of Spain has said of Weyler, it 
shows once more that Mr Kinley is weak and catering 
to the rabble, and, besides, a low politician, who de- 
sires to leave a door open t» me and to stand well with 
the jingoes of his party.” The Spanish Minister cabled 
his resignation to Madrid, and it was promptly ac- 
cepted. 

At a meeting of the Spanish Cabinet on the 14th 
instant, it was decided t» publish a decree accepting 
the resignation of De Lome as Minister at Washington, 
and appvinting Louis Polo Bernabe as his successor. 
The State Department will place the De Lome letter 
in the hands of Canalejas, to whom it was add:essed. 
Tt was a stolen document, and should be delivered to 
its rightful owner. No demand will be made for an 
apology or retraction, 

The Attervey General of the United States has heen 
advixed by Judge Hoadley, the Government’s legal 
representative in the matter of the sale of the Kansas 
Pacific Railroad, that an arrangement has been effe ted 
by which the Union Pacific Reorganization Committee 
will pay the principal of the Governments lien in full. 

The steamer Mur:posa, at Sin Francisco on the 11th 
instant, bron ght 450,000 pounds in coined sovereigns 
and 65,000 pounds in bullion from Australia and New 
Zealand. This brings the amount of gold imported 
from Australia during the past seven months up to 
nearly $15,000.000. 

The War Department has made public the report of 
Captain Ray, who was sent to Alaska last summer to 
investigate the conditions prevailing. He thinks the 
aspect of affairs is serious, and blames the companies 
for attracting large numbers of persons to Circle City 
and Fort Yukon on statements that 1.000 tons of pro- 
Visions were at the two places, when only 300 tons 
were on hand. Captain Ray has found destitution and 
lawlessness, and thinks prompt measures should be 
taken to protect life and property. 

The first « fficial estimate of the population of the 
new city of New York was given out on the 9th inst. 
by the Health Board, which is obliged to make the 
estimate in order to compute the death rate. Its total 
is 3,438,899, of whom 1,911,755 live in the borongh of 
Manh«ttan, 137,073 in the Bronx, 1,197,100 in Brook- 
lyn, 128,042 in Queens and 64,927 in Richmond. This 
is 2,000,000 less than London’s population, but 1,000,- 
000 more than that of Paris, and considerably more 
than that of Berlin and Vienna combined. 

Judge Hazen, at Topeka, Kansas, has ruled that a 
bicycle is a tool and essential to a man’s profession or 
occupation, and that as such is exempt from execution. 

The National Museum in Washington received over 
112,000 specimens last year, an increase of 50 per cent. 
over the previous year. 

No fewer than 4,300 patents have been taken out 
for wood-sawing arrangements. 

The Dairy Commisioner of Iowa reports that there 
are 891 creameries in the State, nearly 100 of which 
were built last year. Much of the product is exported. 

The American Line steam-hip St. Louis arrived at 
New York on the 12th instant with 212 persons who 
had bren rescued from the Holland-American Line 
steamer Veendam, early on the morning of the 7th 
inst. The Veendam struck a submerged wreck on the 
afternoon of the 6th, tearing a great hole in her side, 
and was in a sinking condition when sighted by the 
St. Louis. The work of rescue was perilous, as a high 
sea was running. 

A despatch of the 9th instant from Pittsburg, says : 


“To-night fire broke out in the third story of the 
seven-story ice-manufacturing plant and storage plant 
of the Chautauqua Lake Ice Company, located in Pike 
Street and running trom Twelfth to Thirteenth Streets. 
The entire building, with its contents, consisting of 
valuable ice-making machinery and gvods stored by 
merchants and others, is a total loss.” The building 
and its contents were valued at about $1,000,000; 12 
persons dead, several missing, and 18 injured, and a 
property loss of $1,500,000, with about $1,000,000 of 
losurance. 

Deaths in this city last week numbered 506, which 
is 55 more than the previous week, and 36 less than the 
corresponding week of 1897. Of the whole number, 
277 were males and 229 females: 81 died of pneumonia; 
71 of consumption ; 40 of heart di-ease ; 25 of diph- 
theria; 24 of old age; 21 of typhoid fever; 19 of apo- 
plexy ; 14 of inflammation of the brain; 14 of convul- 
sions; 13 of nephritis; 13 of cancer; 12 of bronchitis; 
12 of marasmus ; 11 of paralysis, and 9 of inanition, 

Markets, &c. — U.S. 2’s, 100; 4’s, reg., 1134 a 1133; 
conpen, 1143 a 115; new 4’s, reg., 128} a 1253; 4’s, 
1133 a 114; currency 6's, 104. 

Corron.—Middling uplands, 63c. per pound. 

FEED.— Spot bran, $15.50 a $16.25 per ton for win- 
ter in bulk and $14.50 a $15.25 per tun for spring in 
sacks, 

FLour.— Winter super, $2.90 a $3.10; do extras, 
$3.25 a $3.50 ; Pennsylvania rolier, clear, $4.00 a $4.25 ; 
do., do., straight. $4.30 a $4.50 ; Western winter, clear, 
$4.10 a $4.50; do., do. straight, $4.40 a $4.65; do., 
do,, patent. $4.65 a $4.90 ; spring, clear, $4.20 a $4.35 ; 
do., straight. $450 a $4 90; do., patent, $5.00 a $5.20 ; 
do.. favorite brands, $5 25 a $5.40. City mills, extra, 
$3.25 a $3.50; do., clear, $4.10 a $435. do., straight, 
#4 35 a $4 55; do., patent, $5.00 a $5.40. Rye FLour.— 
Choice Penna., $2.60 a $2.80 per bbl. BucKWHEAT 
FLour.—$1.30 a $1.50 per 100 pounds, as to quality, 


for new. 
Grain.—No. 2 red wheat, $1.00 a $1.00 
No. 2 mixed corn, 34} a 34$e. 


No. 2 white oats, clipped, 32 a 325¢. 

Beer CatTLe.—Extra, 5$ a d§c.; good, 4§ a 
medium, 43 a 4c.; com.. 44 a 44c. 

SHEEP AND Lamss.— Extra, 5 a 5}c.; good, 43 a 43c.; 
medium, 4 a 4}c¢.; common, 3 a 3$c.; lambs, 5 a 6c. 

Hoas.— 53 a 6c. for best Western ; others, 53 a dj}c. 

ForEIGN.—Professor Galloway, who has no fears of 
a“ coalless England,” in a recent lecture at Cardiff, 
estimated the coal yet remaining in the South Waies 
coal-tields at 31,666,000,000 tons, enough, at the pre-- 
ent rate of 34,000,000 tons annually, to last 930 years 

Great Britain, France and Russia have agreed to 
guarantee a Greek loan jointly. 

Earthquakes in Asia Minor have destroyed 3,600 
houses, thirty mo-ques and fifteen khans. One hun- 
dred and twenty persons have been killed or injined. 

Much importance is attached to a communi ation 
appearing in the official Messenger, in which Russia, 
abandoning the candidature of Prince George ot Greece 
for the Governorship ot the Island «f Crete, threatens 
all concerned, declines all responsibility for the con- 
sequences of further dragging the question, and says 
Kussia will not allow any increase in the number of 
Turkish troops in Crete or be a party to any cverciun 
of the Cretans. 

Japan has notified China that she intends to keep 
Wei-Hai-Wei permanently. In view of this the Powers 
will be notified that no foreign loan is now require, 
as the purpose of the luan was solely to pay the Jap- 
anese war indemnity. 

loformation from Calentta reports that excellent 
rains in Northern and Central India have insured 
successful spring crops. 

The plague is spreading alarmingly in the Punjab. 

Paul Kruger has been re-elected President of the 
South trican Republic. 

President Barrios, of the Republic of Guatemala, 
was assassinated, near his palace, on the evening of 
the Sth instant. The Vice President succeeded to the 
office, and quiet is said to prevail in the country. De- 
tails of the affair state that the President was shot and 
killed about eight o’clock, while walking, accompa- 
nied by five guards. The assassin was twenty-three 
years old. For years he was an employee of Don 
Juan Aparicio, a well-known financier, who was killed 
by a Government soldier during the revolutionary 
outbreak last Ninth Month, while he was held a pris- 
oner. The assassin’s name is Oscar Zollinger. He is 
a British subject. 

Canada’s imports from the United States increased 
$3,000,000 last year, and her imports from England 
decrezsi d $3,600,000. 

A dispatch received on the 12th instant, from San 


Francisco, says, “C. M. Harris, of Hyde Park, M 
who has just returned from an expedition to the South 
Sea Islands on behalf of Baron Rothschild, reports 
that the volcano on one of the Galapagos Islands wag 
ineruption. This volcano is known to have been ip. 
active for the past fifty years. but when Harris ang 
his party observed it, it was belching forth volumes 
of dense smoke and lava.” 


NOTICES. = 
Westtown BoarpinG ScHoou.—A stated meet 
of the Committee on Instruction will be held on Sey. 2 


enth-day, the twenty-sixth of Second Month, at 10 a.y, 
GEORGE M. Comrort, Clerk, 


Frienps’ Institute Lyceum —The next meeti 

will be held at 140 N. Sixteenth St., Sixth-day, See 

M: nth 18th, 1898, at 8 P. Mm. f 
Friends’ Library is open at 7.30 on the evenings of 

the Lyceum Meetings. 


A PUBLIC MEETING for Divine worship has been 
appointed by authority of Chester Monthly Meeting, 
to be held at Friends’ Meeting house at Lansdow 
Pa., on Fifth-day evening, the 24th inst., at 8 o’clock 


FRIENDs having books or magazines which they are 
willing to contribute to Christiansburg Industrial In 























stitute for Colored Youth, under care of Friendg = 
Freedman’s Association, will kindly send them to 
Friends’ Institute, No. 20 S. Twelfth St, Phila. Many 
more books are wanted at the Christiansburg Schvol 
Libra ry. ’ 
Westtown BoarpinG ScHoou.—Applications for col 
the admission of pupils to the school, and letters in lon 
regard to instruction and discipline should be ad- f 
dressed to Wiiitiam F. WickersHAM, Principal, ™ 
Payments on account of board and tuition, and cer 
communications in regard to business should be for sec 
warded to Epwarp G. SMEDLEY, Superintendent, ant 
Address, Westtown P. O., Chester Co., Pa. ‘“ 
sta! 
Westtown BoarpineG ScHooL.—For convenience mu 
of persons coming to Westtown School, the stage will ‘ 
meet trains leaving Philadelphia 7.17 and 8.46 a. M., : 
and 2.53 and 4.32 p.m. Other trains are met when Ine 
requested. Stage fare on regular trips, fifteen cents, qui 
on special trips, twenty-five cents each way. To reach am 
the school by telegraph, wire West Chester Phone 85, oth 
Epwarp G. SMEDLEY, Sup’t. fon 
CORRECTION. —On page 229 of THE FRIEND for ae 
Second Month 5th, 1898, the writer attributed the the 
poem, ‘ The Bells of Shandon,” to Thomas Moore; it be | 
sheuld have been Francis Mahoney instead. bee 
nat 
Diep, suddenly, on the twenty-third of Twelfth Mo, met 
1897, SARAH CARTER, widow of Samuel Carter, in the neit 
eighty-second veur of her age. She was a member of viev 
Richland Particular and Stillwater Monthly Meeting has 
of Friends. She frequently spoke of nearing the close 
We trust, through abundant mercy, she has been pet ~ 
mitted to enter one of those holy mansions prepared 
for the righteous of all generations. and 
, at his residence at Concordville, Del. Co., Pa, to ¢ 
on the twentieth of Twelfth Month, 1897, Benzama the 
W. Passmore, in the seventy-second year of his age; | 
a valued member and elder of Concord Monthly Met my 
ing. By obedience to the operations of the Holy Spitit seen 
in his heart in early life, he became prepared for ue try, 
fulness in several important stations in our religios to re 
Society, and for a number of years, assisted by lt « 
wife as Matron, occupied the responsible positiond Ye 
Superintendent of the Boarding School at Westtowt, ~ 
much to the satisfaction of their friends. His interet duty 
in the welfare of this Institution continued to the eal goa 
of his life, and he was deeply concerned that it shou “ 
be maintained on its original foundation as a sch sj 
for the guarded and religious education of our youth. of tl 
He was of sound judgment, yet with a humble view t 
of his own attainments, and was diligent in the wo cate 
of his day. He accepted with quiet submission during addi 
the latter years of his life, the loss of health and of den, 
sight us trials intended for his good, and when deprive the | 
by an apoplectic seizure, about six weeks before ! ; 
i death, of the ability to express himself, the serenity yee 
of his countenance and the peaceful feeling at bis bed- ; 
side gave evidence that he contemplated with cala tions 
! ness and resignation the solemn prospect before him him 
His family and friends have the comforting belief tht yy) 
throngh mercy he has been admitted into the JuJ we 


’ his Lord. 


